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i And now may I ask who you may be, and whither you
may "be going ?'

*We are going to the next town,' replied the serious
beauty, * where, if we find the public taste not disinclined,
we hope to entertain them with some representations.'

* You are actors then.    What a charming profession!
How I love the theatre !    When I am at home I go in my
father's box every night.    I have often wished to be an
actor.'

*  Be one,' said the serious beauty, pressing my hand.

* Join us/ said the laughing girl, pinching my elbow.

1 Why not ?' I replied, and almost thought. c Youth
must be passed in adventure.'

The fair nymph produced a box of sugar-plums, and
taking out a white almond,, kissed it, and pushed it into my
mouth. While I laughed at her wild kitten-like action, the
dark girl drew a deep-coloured rose from her bosom, and
pressed it to my nose. I was nearly stifled with their joint
sweets and kindness. Neither of them would take away
their hands. The dark girl pressed her rose with increased
force ; the sugar-plum melted away; but I found in my
mouth the tip. of a little finger scarcely larger, and as white
and sweet. There was giggling without end ; I sank down
upon my back. The dark girl snatched a hasty embrace;
her companion fell down by my side, and bit my cheek.

' You funny little count!J said the fair beauty.

' I shall keep these in remembrance of a happy moment/
said her friend, with a sentimental air; and she glanced at
me with her flashing eye. So saying, she picked up the
scattered leaves of the rose.

1 And I! am I to have nothing ?' exclaimed the blue-eyed
girl, with an air of mock sadness; and she crossed her arms
upon her lap with a drooping head.

I took a light iron chain from my neck, and threw it over
hers. c There/ I said, 4 Miss Suajar-plum, that is for you.*